said to Gulrapp, who had long since returned from
Leyden, and was working at the mountainous task of
her degree; working with her boxes of notes, excerpts
and scraps of paper spread all over the table.

"Strawberries? You? For me? You must be
completely mad. Aren't you having any ? "

" No, thanks. I don't like them. I don't feel very
well/* said Fraulein Willfuer, and sank down on the
edge of her bed.

The scent of the strawberries filled the whole room
and became a torture to her overstrained nerves. The
Gulrapp ate and sighed with pleasure occasionally.
Fraulein Willfuer locked her hands tightly round her
knees and crumpled up; she stared at the Kwannon,
Goddess of Mercy, which in return seemed to look at,
Helene's bed with the sly, knowing smile of a silent
witness,

Fraulein Willfuer appeared in the ground floor
apartment, and found the worthy widow fixing eyes
which opened and shut into a doll's head, by the last
gleams of daylight. Nervous as Fraulein Willfuer had
become, this sight disturbed her, and the little arms and
legs which hung in rows from a board on the wall,
reminded her somewhat of a miniature dissecting room.
It made her feel faint.

"What a funny sight, Frau Grasmuckel You are
really half a doctor! "

"Yes, one has to know how one thing fits into
another in our business, true enough. Is the young lady
fond of dolls ? "

"Not very, Frau Grasmiicke. No, I never really
played with dolls, now I come to think of it."

"The young lady was probably a very clever child
aad interested in mote brainy things ? "
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